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comes from lack of courage, that the prob-
lem is not artistic but moral. I remember
saying as a boy to some fellow student in
the Dublin art schools, " The difference
between a good draftsman and a baa is
one of courage/' I wrote prose badly,
The Celtic tfwiKght, written before I had
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finished the last of the articles in this
book, excepted, and that more for its
matter than its form; prose, unlike verse,
had not those simple forms that like a
masquer's mask protect us with their ano-
nymity. Perhaps if he had not been to so
much trouble and expense I should have
asked Mr. Reynolds to give up his project
and yet been sorry afterwards, for these
essays, which I have not seen for years,
fill me with curiosity.
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